AT S RN

Forihe EacLz.

CRISTMAS.

Merrily the bells ring out,
Gleefully the children shout!
Suow flakes whirling thro” the sir
Fell on youths and maidens fair,
As they gily sped their ways
Warmly robbed in eozy sleighs

What care they for winter’s oold,
Snow so duzeling, wind so bold?

They arce in youth's happy prime,
Heeding naught but Christinas time—
Pressing close to the cup of joy,
Dreuming not of its alloy.

M. M.MURDOCK, Editor.
'rmrb-n.w MOENING, DEC. 25

A MER I‘Y E{ l-IISTM:\S.

SOMMEMURATING THE
CHRISTENDOM.

“iur Behold, 1 Bring You Glad Tid
tugs of Great Jor  Which
Shali be to oll dbe
Proyla*

Alltoo soon may come the time
When the merry Christmas chime
Falls unheediny on the ear

Mow s0 quick its tones to Lear.

Let the children than be gy,
Youths and maidens have their way,
While the bright days linger here,
Gladdest, merriest of the year.

Let them hear no doleful sighs,
Or see the mists that dim your eyen
As we think of "lon;:.go"
When we, too, loved cold snd snow.
Rather, let us join their play,
For the time fling cars away.

—I"5a.

A TRUE CHRISTHAS STORY

In Search cf the Sun.

I'Written for the Eacru. bya School Girl for
other Girls and Boys

tosite, 8 small mining camp; situsted

in the southern part of Colorado there iived
a wornan by the Wiiliams. She
was thie mother of two children,a boy,seyen,
and a girl, five years of aze. Mrs. Wil-
linms was & widow, =0 every one said, and
fuct she said, and thought to Lerself, for

“PEACE ON EARTH AND GOOD name of

WILL TG MEN."
In its EroLe

reader {his morning

gl.:llif_t':- the frrects  €Very

“merry Unrist-

und sfter pa wenl sway be used to cry and
whine around and I'd tell him as bow pa
would “strike it rich” and come back with
lots of money and then Shep needn't est
anything bul meat bones all his life I
reckon you think “Shep” looks ibia? Well,
T tell yo after pa went away he didn’t have
muck to est, and ma said he was lazy or
be'd keteh rabbits and est them, but I kmow
Shep uint got a lazy bone in his body; I
think be's & tender-hearted dog and don't
like to ketch the litile sofe things and est
.

By this time they had reached the house
where W's lived and the stranger turned in

L'the gute and opened the door.

“{), John! my desr Jobn, is il.youurhat
your ghost™ exclaimed Mrs. Williams.
Well there is not much more to tell, ex-
copt that the siranger was Mr. Williams
who had been to California and made his
fortune. He had written to his wife but she
had never received bis Jetters.  Such a mer-
ry Christmas ss they had and of course
“Santy” did not forget the children. Mr.
W. often smiled long after they were living

be had found kis children who had started
out on a journey in search of the sun or
where Sunta Clans lived.

Euvma Ruzom

ONE CHRISTMAS MORN.

It was twenty years ago, and yet, when
the thought springs to my mind I feel for a
moment as if some one had stabbed me.

I was guilty without ¢rime. Doing only
others has done, Ilsid ups
burden of guilt whick has humbled me a
thousand times in the presence of men,

Itwas Christmas eve and the city was in
excitement. It ssemed as if every human
being in the big city who had money to
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THE FRIARS' CHRISTMAS. tell, you might langh and

In the convent of SL
Pinchon pass,

Fifty monks before the altar knelt to say the
Chirtstmns mas 11 tedl vou,

Low they ut]l bt tittle cared they for the
soleman words they said,

All their thought ere on the dainties for
their Chitistinas d 7 spread.

Much they murmured st the Abbott for
slow and mensured drone hwve'nl gt

“ Will be never close the servioe? " Sudden- nry
iy & clearer 1

Rang bove th For His coming, who
te & 7 a world from sin

Lef\ thie giory of the heaven

of an inn,

Joseph, hirh re tho 13 " Y
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there by the sun is whero Santa Claus lives

e e said, and we're going to ask Santa to
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any father and how poor we
-, amid toll hing were afraid be would forgm
wWoere Bo ]" il
'ma\ I.u i. Il give us something nic
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“vou would when |

“ 1s this mockery vour welcome?  1s it thus |
you keep the Dray

Blessed forever by the Christ-chil !
“M‘\ » bosovin “.n\ ! ".\Ia}'-ﬂ--

Will vou feast while Lzhra fumish? In the [ clothes, an' sowme how, mister,
homes of want be - Ly look like somebody { ssed

Men nre stars :_-A._: '-ul them—fied them o
For His sake arise and go! " woen 1 was littho. Pu,

]:\‘Ml a_'-l’ TR r ‘r\' 1 :l i COmVe .:-.‘-" 1 ‘ } g0 o er 111" r‘.‘r.‘:‘. BINL THn
friars took their way ich,” but | guess be

Downward through the

Brbl_.-WI i ."zrl-_'.m ;- day and then people got to calling
Inck nram- the drfted snow-banks showed .
their Bgures us they went, I“‘

Much 'I'.ll- z ' oked like birds of rapine onan 1, called widow,
evil errand 1~r | whether sho was

Birds of rescue, not of rapine,
robed beotherhood: —

Likn the raves beay .-r_-n;,\;we'..u'd to "“]'i‘;.‘
the propludt’s foved.

To the nendy snd the dying gifts of life and
strongth they bare,

In the homes of want dividing all their chor-
iched Christmas stor,

Robed and cassocked up the mouniain
through the going light of day
C l'mr-«-d the ity we Ary friars, I«

dreary was the war:

1 thst onl W would be completely out of sight.”’

you're right; you wenrs good
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mountain fever, for he never camo e

iy stiliness of the
#s. 1 koow she didn't
because ashe Mn't know |
one or not

were the binek | cry lots after P wes
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Mollie said ms wrs a fool to sit und ey be-
oft and left her and she didnt
et marricd to some of the men that asked
| ber to. I dun’t like aunt Mollie nor any of
| ber boys because they always want to fight,
| and ma won't Jet me fight, and when T4
| fight they call me n coward and say T oan't [
Tick “em, and then they always have dirty
Al its énd no Christinas dainties waited for }ﬁuwf eslarm S NAS-E =) St
thim i the Hall, Mollie say mesn things of ma sunt Mol
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ever fond of then
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ehem, —

Ye bave found Him.”

Into silence died the
lhgu'lg notes Rway:
Ia the hush the Abbot whispered, “nunc

o us prav.”

Heis

' dog esn show.
“Well that dog has taken leave of Lis
sences’” said Tomie. Poor old fellow, and
!lhl' siranger paties) the dogs back and the |
| tears glistened in his oyes.

“Yes,” said Tomie, “he isa good dog.
Pa bought him when he was a little dog,

buy with ands friend to buy for was to
cantribute to !l;!'j-i)‘ of the morrow. I had
noy and a wife nnd children. 1 was
clad nnd in the best of health. The

w 1_5

| bitter cold was nothing to me, and those at

howe hs “1‘“1‘\ comfort.
l bilted with the crowd beforea grand
w window, and there, so near that I

eon ul luve pulled her rags, was one of my

Vi . She wus a woman of fity, gaunt

| pinched, ragged, and grest black eyes which

look of some huntsd animal. Lsaw
u glance, and turned awny. What
¢ther she wore silk or rags?
uhl I care whether she was penni-

plonty * Was it my business to

+ hind food or fire—whether

or widow—whether children

waited for her in some wretched room, or
and had money

o me wh

whetlier she lived alone
horded ip

‘o wouldr't huve ssked. Not one man

i thouzand would have cared. What is

P ol woman more or less to the

vda who surged up and down the busy

streets of a busy ity ?

i goang home with preeenta for all—

with bright anticipations—with gratitude in

art that 1 had one to love, when the

met me face to faee. Snow-

were  falling on  the old

awl covering  her head, and the

w which 1.13:.'_9‘1'.11:-1] ]aihl‘hu-i W= pihf_“lﬂd

Her great, fear-haunted

looked squarely into mine as she held

wit her band. She did not speak. The

skeliton  fingers—tlie ags

atin with ecld.

bare arm-——thn
wer? enongh.

Then 1 committed a foul erime. 1 did not
i , BOT  CUsTa
and ler suffering
awny nnd

P'erhaps
How did I
b B ui not been released from
mt very afterwoon? 1 she
hor placo

, nor hrush her aside
end Lier poverty
d T turned

6 beggar.

grinnee,
Sle was

» was o drunkard as  well.

ww that =

sork-house |
as old and poor and  frie ndless
wis fu the poor-house.

I looked buck over my shoulder and there
shie stood, hand outstretched townrds jue as
if she goften g
heart and bring me back, and had faith that
He would answer her prayer.
but I did not halt; I felt & stab, but 1
quered it, and said to my accusing  consci-
ence:  “Be still] you might give every dollar
vou possess to the poor, and you would re-
ceive no thanks!™

That night when all the hittle stockings
had been tilled, and wife and I had expressad
our gratitude for the blessings of life and the
good health which had been ours for years.
I slept to dream. [ dreamed of the gaunt
o bl saked for aling, I dreamed
was neither food
I dresnued that Tfollow-
and henrd mones and ﬁnhl Ini
I tried to
tried to
to Lelp her, but
I wanted to
her that T had mis-
i1 help to make it a hap-
v Chiristmas by sending food and fuel, but
while [ .-I.'{.-_;Lg'u'-i tn 9;-1-:1]. a form stole past
me into the wretched abode and whispered:

“It s toolate I”

When the morning dawned I could not
rest. 1 hurried out and walked the streets
scanning every face and figure, and hoping
agninst hope that I wonld meet my victim.

could not find her. Then I left the streets
and journeved through alleys where I had
pale faces of the poor peering
through shattersd panes.  By-and-by I came

4 time-beaten, desolate-looking hovel half
buried under the snow. Frost coverad the
panes and snow had drifted over the door-
stop, 1 lookad for smoke from the chimney,
bat none oame forth. | listened for sounds
of hinan voices, but [ listened in vain.

Then I felt mysell & criminal, and trembled
as if the law had Isid its hands upon me. I
would have run away, but some strange
power prevonted and urged me nearer. 1
knocked at the door.  No answer. 1 tapped
on the window. All was silen*

Then 1 opened the door ani «copped in. 1
had committed murder, and like other mur-
derers had been drawn back to the scene by

fascination. In a chair—the
the bovel—sat the woman who
sd hwld out ber hand to me. Her face was

‘a in bor bhands, and she seemed to have
shiriveled up. Un the bed—on the rags and
straw eove n.l with the rags, and locked in

ach other’s arms were the childron—a girl
of nine and s boy of twelve. On the wall
car by were two stockings—faded and
eod and worn, but bung there for Santa

were praying to God to

cun=

wornan wh
n hovel in which there

> fire nor lump.

ed hor howme
e door.

it. bat it would not _'.'1-‘E-L 1

vt that I had come

ls would not cowe.

and tofl
rod her and wou

b maoney,

seen  the

me Kirange

|.__\' me

L
hs

I touched the
“Good morning {™ but

‘Kings were empty.
und called :
did not move.

f-'..
1 bent over the children and shoutsd :

“ Merry
AWLEe.
They were dead!

Christmas '™ hut they did not
In my dream [ had
It was
Hunger and cold and

sean & spoctrs pass me and euter,

Lhie spevine of 15;'&‘.]3.’

{ sickness and despair had invited him in.

And |—where is my defense” [ could
have given, and 1 didnot.  One single ocoin
would have ziven them bread that night
The hundredth part of the contents of my
purse would have lighted and warmed and
fod them and placed tokens of a motber’s
love in the mgred stockings.

That wus miy crime. It socuses me by
day and ovmes to we in my dreams by night.
I give and give, but that voioe is ever whis-
| pecing: =1t & too late!™

THE LIGHT THAT IS FELT.

A tender ohild of summens theee,
Seeking her little bed st vight,
Pansed on the dark stair
=0k, mother! Take my hand,™ -dth-
“And then the dark will all hh‘ﬂ."
Wes u.crn..dﬂ'n
From dark bebin mdnumﬁm
And only when our hands we Iny,
Desr Lord, in Thine, the night & day
And there is darkness nevermore.
Rm & downward to the sunless days
Wherein our guides are biind as we,
And faith s small and hope delays;

in a bright happy home, 15 he thought how | -

priests of
palm branches in the way during Christ's

phal journey to Jerusalem, and also
from tha Jowish feast of Tabernaclss. The

to propitiate the wood spirits  Wherever
Christianity went it found sotoe sach caitom,
and kencs it was not sirange that decorating
with evergreens at Christmas s aimost un-
versal

CLERGYMEN AND CHRISTMAS.

“] presume you have a general idea of
what youn will get in your Christmas stock-
ing? observed a Free Press reporterto a
well known clergyman yesterday.

“Oh, yes,” was ibe smiling reply. “It
will be about the same s last year and year
before. I ecount »ntem pairs of slippers,
five dressing gowns, six bandkerchiefs, five
pairs of gloves, two silk hats, thres canes
and fifteen book marks."”

“And what do you count on!” was asked
of a second member of the cloth.

“Oh, I have a list in my mind. Let's see?
There will be five pairs of elippers, four
canes, two hats, three pairs of gloves, ten
different mottoes of “Feed My Lambs,” &
paper weight, a gold pen and an eight-day
clock.”

The third clergyman smiled in a sad way,
and mournfully replied :

“Put me down for twenty-two dressing
gowns, twenty-four pairs of slippers and
thirteen pen-wipers.”

“ But you must get an ink-stand, or a shoe
box, or a motto ™

“ No, it will be exactly what I teil you.
I've been here eight years, and never knew
the list to vary.”

The fourth one doubled whether he sught
to give it away, but finally remsrked:

“You can put me dewn for fifty-two paper
weights. I have never received less than
fifty-two, and somctimes ns many us eighty-
five. 1 have over four hundred in the house
now, outside of all I have thrown at cats'’

The fifth one tried hard to get away, but
after being driven into a store and cornered
he swid:

“Well, my congregation rather runs to
hardware. I shall count on forty pairs of
roissors, twenty-five boot jucks, fifty erasers,
forty pen tacks and above thirty pocket-
knives."”

Still a nother clergyman was interviewed
as to.what disposition was mude of the sur-
plus presents, and be replied:

“Rless you! but it wouldn't do to get rid
ot a single present! We simply box "em up,
jabel the boxes, and build an addition to the
house each year to store ‘era away. Come
up some day and see my museum of natural
wonder."—Detroit Free Press.

) maiden tair! the Christmas comes,
And Christmas snow is flocking,
Thou hast my heart, sweet one, or eise

I’ll put it in thy stocking.

Cloge by the chimney it should hang,
A'nd warmer grow, and warmer,

Till in the morn its caplor came,
The darling little stormer!

O maiden fair! the Christmas comes,
And Christmas snow is flocking.
Behold a lover at thy fest,
If mot ut thy dear stocking!

A SY?;BOL 6? THE SEASON.

As birds to sun-land wing their
way in blithesome bevies and
with gong, so from the gift hand,
Christmay day, flow tokens I‘.hn
life's jovs pmlnn" The sea-
son's u-mhul Tike & charm, wish
and delight is interlocking; and
plainest gifts the heart will warm
be the“ Pul forth within a stock-
ing! Time ean destroy the
dm ‘Whim; the swestest joy
age can bedim; but on lile's
way all love to pause each year
& day with Santa Claus. Tho'
hesds be bowed with weight
of years, and onward
crowd life's sadding
cares, the memory turns
at Christmas-tide in
grooves of child-
hood joys to glide
#=* Then hang
the stockings —
reat ard small!
O ur chimney-
sprite wil 1
know them
all! He reads
the wish in
eVEeTY mind
and tries the
wished - for aya to
ind. Yes! Hang
the stockings — young
and old 'g'IM. : Saint
Nick's legends

CHRISTMAS MORNING.

Last Christma Morning golden
Of these one of the

Was glad in the light of heaven
As itcame from over the East

“How good every one is
Said she with a loving ki
“How ¥, cherry, Jovman
Will it always be like this

Woe sided hope with a blessing
And strove with a New Year zest.

But froet fell down and the Summer
Was covered with leaves [ike the rest.

But her wish is theme fur a chorus
To extend the season of bliss:

0ld world1 whirl on in thy current
And be torever like this:

I‘tng

dad to be coming
oer."”

-
v

-,-ht' “Wake up, Jimmy: it's slmost
down Ihe

TS DONE!
SALE.

we will closs out

CLOSING (

trade .
Our optiesl requires our eatire

IEWEUIY. WATCHES, CLOCKS AID SILYERWARE,

AT COST'!

Platte- Valley Packing Co.,

ST. JOSEBPH, 1MO.

Growers and Packers of the “Platte Valley Brand”

OF

Canned Fruits and Vegetables.

Platte Valley Bugar Corn—tender, sweet and juioy. Ask your
grooer for it.

—_—

Canning Works, corner Fourth and Pntan Streets ; Office, southwest cor-
ner Third and Charles Streets, St. Joseph, Missonri. 116-3m

First Arkansas Valley Bank,

No. 33 MAIN STREET,
The Oldest Banking Institution in the Arkansas Valley

Copital and Reserves, May 784 - - - $151.356.95

Being the largest qualified iudms‘ll lo deposilors of any bank in the

ansas.

Does a Regular Banking Business in All Its Functions.
Loans Long-Time l'ow l.ﬂg.ly Upon Batisfactory

Wa.C. Weedman, Pres. Wm. 8. Weodman, Cash. Wam. C. Woedman, Jr., Asst. Cash

DIAMONDS! - DIAMONDS!

FOR

CHRISTMAS

You wi find a fine line of these beautiful gems at very low
prices at Wi, Kassel’s; also some rare snd choice goods in Jew-
elry, set with Ruby, Peul and Emeralds, styles that must suit
all that dekire to purchase Christmas gooda.

We have a complete line of Gents' and Ladies’ Gold
Watchts at prices that will sell them every time.

WATCHES! WATCHES
WILLIAM KASSEL

CLOSING OUT SALE

ry Goods, Boots, Shoes, &

P. HOV!

LY & CO,

Have decided on a change in their business,
and will on Monday, Deec. 1st, offer their
entire stock of Dry Goods, Boots and Shoes,
amounting to

$40,000,

At a great sacrifice, to close at once. This
will prove a golden opportunity to purchase
gomP zoods at less than eastern jobbing
prices. Please remember that

THIS ISNO HUMBUGSALE

We mean just what we say,and we positive-
ly state that our entire stock will be sold at

'prices that will interest all close cash buyers.

E. P. HOVEY & CO.

For Thirty days.
I don’t think times will be much bomrhr some time. I
propose to unload, and I am going to do it '

Twenty Thousand Dollar St Stock.

All good New Fresh Clean Goods, marked out in plain
figures, very low. We sell strictly at One . I will offer

One Hundred Dollars Reward

To anv man, woman or child that will “jew” either mv duhcr
article in the house. Ten per cent will be returned to oOf CUfTency on

pmlnmncbthmgamouuﬁ from 50 cents 'I’ returned
to you in ghld,silveror curroncnyson anything in the boot and shoe "Mmh

CHEAP CASH STORE.

DOUGLAS AVENUE, First door West of Citizens' Bank.
CALL AND SEE IF 1 MEAN BUSINESS.

T. W. COVERDALE.

five cents on

OLIVER BROS.

LUMBER DEALERS.
Wichita, . - Eazsaz
Branch Yards at

Winfield, Wellington,
Garden Plain & Harper.

Clearwater Bank
Of Wilson & Tillinghast,

e T
Exton's Corn Mills.
Fine Ground and Bolted Corn Meal. |
Ground Corn and Oats.

Corn-Chop and Bran.
Steam Hay-Baling.

“mzlm prompily, Telephone to Ex-

Philadelphia Store.

Sp=cial Prices

IF YOU ARR GOING TOBLY A

W s saardumens,

Diamond Pin, Sleve Buttons, Ring
Ghullarltmmryt:ln.ll tlllﬂ]

POST THE PAWNBROKER,

For, If ne has anything you wanl, you can save

monsy by i f him- wao doors weal
OF Tromont Honse, next 1o Nlederiander’s iand

ﬂlﬂ. “ Bu-lu tvuu Wlnhln l-—.

‘GLOBE IRON WORKS.

Fully 25 per cent.

The new firm of the Gloke Iron Works
will commence manufscturieg sfler Janu-
ary lst, Hoavy Castings of sll kinds, such
as Caps, Sills, Columas, &c.,lor siore ironts,
and will have a capacity for casting asy
srtiele weighing from 1 to 10000 pousd:
and st such prices ss will compare favarably
with any competition from abroad.

AUCTIONEERS.

MULNIX & ALDEN,
Anctioneers & Commusion Nerchaats,
208 Douglas Avenus, Wichita,
Svaarn o it Rt of satae, | Sioehnet gude

rlosed out o6 short potice  Besl references giv-
en. (all on or addross, o

MULNIX & ALDEN,

Ladies’ Wraps

J. A, STEDMAN .

General Insurance Agent

mmmmw
OFFICE 1 DOUGLAS AVENUR
Ower Barnes’ Drug Stare.

Largat Aoy illllgln.

UNION NEAT NARKET!

) Everyihing kept in & Smtciess mend —

s “ISNIVELY & WILHITE

The Restloss. Bieepises & Ralabio

REAL ESTATE LOAN & INSURANCE FIRM

o B e iy ety G Bl
Write Iosursase hw :h‘ Collostions. ad

DS O oo ToStes s sessmeeg
A XKATZ

Bagle Building (New No.), 111 Douglas Ave.

J. P. ALLEN.

Every Thing Kept in a First-Class

GO TO

“The German Grocery”

FOR CHEAP GROCERIES.
A FULL LINE OF FANOY GROCERIES

S I rf e B

s P o LTS

(N Wi

VS peyrate s o

Vo Ao o N Bas . TG B




